3i8                    BOTHWELL              [ACT m.

Were granted for it, or sought; no help of this,
If your love give not warrant; and therein
If she hath half or I have less than all,
Then have I nothing of you.    Speak to him ;
Bid him not break his faith, not this now mine;
. Plead for me with him, father, lest he lie
And I too lose him ; God shall pardon, say,
What sin we do for love, or what for wrath,
Or to defend us from the danger of men,
But to me, me, say, if he be forsworn.
That God shall not forgive it him nor I.

Archbishop. Be not too careful to confound yourself;
Those bonds are broken by God's leave and law;
Make no fresh bonds of your own fears, to do
What harm, these do no more ; he hath put her off:
Rest there content.

Queen.                  Nay, why should I then trust

He shall not put off me in heart for her ?

BotkwelL   Why, have your choice then, and mis-
trust ; God's death !

I had deemed I had learnt of women's witlessness
Some little learning, yet I thought no more
Than that it was but light as air, snow, foam,
And all things light, not lighter.    I would know
What men hold foolish yet that hold you wise,
If not your fear.

Queen.              Doth she not love you ?

Bothwell.                                               Ay.

Queen.    Hath she not cause to hate, and doth not
hate,